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IN THIS ISSUE... REAL LIFE CONFLICTS 

BROUGHT TO VOU IN 
UIVID PICTURE-STORY ROMANCES ! 
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100.000 RING SALE 



ANY your 
RING CHOICE 

Tax Paid 
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IMPORTED SIMILE STONES 



SELLING ENTIRE LOT — SAVINGS TO 60% ! 

Out they go — every ring in stock — at the incredibly low price of 1.98 — 
while supply lasts! Do not confuse with cheap, gaudy variety. These 
are superbly executed rings by jewelry craftsmen — real masterpieces 
of design! All are Simile stones, quality made in Europe! 
Wear any ring S days at our risk! You must be delighted or your 
money comes back! RUSH ORDER TODAY with thin strip of paper to 
show ring size. Get several for gifts — while this amazing offer holds 
good! 




3 GIANT Pseudo Diamonds — 
) mas- a ring for well-dressed mm! 
roonds. Gleaming electro gold plated. 
Only Really a knockout! No. 362. 

Reduced to 1.93, 



Royal Peacock 



Masonic Ring 



No. 331. Only 1, 



"Big 5" For Men 

blem In hold relief on siimi- Extra heavy! 5 Pseudo Din- 

Has 15 Rainbow laled flat-iop ruby. Hanked by raonils— hard to icll from gen- 

rkline Rhinestones. 2 Imported pseudo Diamonds, "ine! Gold plated. Big price 

settina. Gold color band. No. 323. reduction! No. 319. Only 




Cocktail 




Cluster 


Wedding Ring 


Looks llko $500 cocktail ring! He 




10 fine pseudo diamonds & Ba 




ruby. Gold color mount. No. ura 


1 gold color. No. 301. 



Men's Initial Ring 

Tour initial In 3-D relief oi 
by pseudo Ruby, flanked by ! 



Romantic 

Friendship Lifetime Bliss 

Women feel proud wearing Lovely classical ;ncagement 

this splendid friendship rinfi. tins' J billliani Pseudo Dia- 

Same styling as diamond rings moods Natural gold color 

selling for &300. No. 3 09. band. Perfect beginning for 

Only 1.98. courtship! No. 357. 1.98 




Jfasslvi 

ring. 3 Dimensional head ti .... 

fine example of Inspired Tn- ura] cold color bands. 1.98 > e ; 

dlan craftmWhip! Gold each ring. Both for 3.50. Ni 

plated. No. 351— only 1.9S 311. 



Ruble's. "Entwined h 
en 'or hand 



Lovely Sterling band, let niontls on 14 K rolled gold 
with 2 large & 4 small pseudo plate' heavy band No. 411. 

■utjmjA. -J "** — — — - -i 




ft. r SlA^C5RlTH"6uTE 1 "beptT5i5^G-3op 

■ 352 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 

I RUSH me the rings I have indicated by number below— ON 5 DAY FREE 
* TRIAL . . . Money Back Guarantee. I enclose 1.98 tot each ring. 
(Send thin paper strip to show ring SIZE.) 



NAME- 



The Sparkler 



This brilliant pseudo 
niond appear: 
Large circular sparkler 
rolled gold pli 



Iaddress_ 

Yours Alone ■ 

..... Exquisite Wedding Set. Round'-., _, 
. 1* & Siiunhire-cut (Iciisn l'ieudo dTl — 



K. rolled gold plate band. Diamonds. Either ring 1.98.1 r*/^r\' L J n ± j d tca j j m „, , I 

No. 336. Only 1.98 each. Both for 3.50. No. 304.1 COD s cheertullv accepted. Pav 35c extra postaqe on delivery. 
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SWEETHEARTS 



ATOMIC MOUSE * COWBOY W 




\HEILA AUD 
ri SLAMMED 
SHUT THE DOOR 
Of THE BLH1- 
IN6 VEIWH 
CONVERTIBLE 
AND MINCED 
UP THE WALK 
TO THE MELAN- 
CHOLY BROWN- 
STONE 
BUILDING.'W 
LAUGHED UNO 
CHATTERED, 
OBLIVIOUS TO 
THE YELP OF 
CHILDREN. 
SIDEWALK 
PEDDLERS, 
HARRIED, 
MOTHERS,'.. 



SWEETHEARTS 



DAD FI6URED THAT COLLECTING 
RENTS THIS WAY MKSHT ALSO TEACH 
\? ME SOME RESPONSIBILITY.' HMJ 
SA-AY- PC YOU SEE WHAT I DO? 




'JE'D 
COME UP 
TO STUDY 
ME CLOSELY 
-CLOSE 
ENOUGH 
TO MOKE 
MY HEHRT 

mcE firms 

NEHRNESS! 

HRNK 
CHKPMHH-! 
HE KMS 
THE ONLY 
THINS I'D 
SEEN IN 

THPIT 
STREET HLL 
THE YERRS 
SINCE I 
LEFT IT, 

mm I 

CURED HOW 
TORECRLL! 



SWEETHEARTS 



My FATHER STARTED 
BUILDING HOMES DURING 
THE LOST YEARS OF THE 
DEPRESSION AND BECAME 
WHAT HE IS TODAY! ONE 
OF THE BIS6EST 
BUILDERS IN THE 
STATE. 1 BUT ALL 
THAT'S SOMETHING 
OUT OF THE DIM 



I HAD A TOUGH TIME RENTING 
A TUX MY SIZE --AND HONESTLY, 
I FELT LIKE A COMPLETE IDIOT 
IN IT.' DON'T KNOW IF I 
SHOULD HAVE COME — 
I'M NOT MUCH AT 
DANCING.' 

" you LOOK 

ABSOLUTELY ' 

STUNNING .'AND 

AS FOR DANCING — 

I'LL TEACH YOU .' 




SWEETHEARTS 




SWEETHEARTS 



•tr WAITED FOR HIM TO CALL FOR A COUPLE OF DAYS 
= ' BUT HE DIDN'T. 1 EACH TIME THE PHONE RANG I 
BASHED TO IT, EXPECTING TO HEAR HIS VOICE J 



IT WAS MORE THAN JUST TWO PEOPLE MEETING 
■AFTER MANY YEARS. 1 I SENSED THAT.' I'M CERTAIN 
HE DID.' WHY DOESN'T HE CONTACT ME? MAYBE 

H-HE'S JUST KIND OF SHY, e- ry, 

RETICENT.' n^^gl^ I 




SWEETHEARTS 



wuue 

BENEATH 

THE STARS, 

IN THE SOFT. 

LISSOM 

SUMMER 

BREEZE, 

OUR LIPS 

MET AGAIN... 

I THRILLED 

TO MT 
FINGERTIPS 
AS I CLUNG 
TO HIM, MY 

LIPS 
RAPTUROUSLY 
PRINKING 

THE 

SWEETNESS 

OP THIS 

KISS OF 

FLAME.' 




Everything was tranquil up to that point! the 

£s real conflict was to show itself after many 

mouths of hank's schooling.' i'd drive up week 

ENDS, AND-. __ 

COME ON, MR. B.S. -LET'S 

i TALK ABOUT WEEK END 

ARRANGEMENTS.' SHEILA 

AND HER FRIENDS ARE 

COINS SAILING ON HER 

FATHER'S BOAT.' 



MOVE OVER, HON-WE'RE GOING OVER TO 
MY PLACE.' MOM CALLED ME.' WE'RE 
HAVING AN OUTDOOR PICNIC, LOTS OF 
MY FRIENDS, NEIGHBORS COMING.' 



HI'VA SWEETHEART.' 
YOU'RE A WELCOME 
" SIGHT AFTER THOSE 
MIDTERM EXAMS.' 






I 



SWEETHEARTS 



Jt WAS TERRIBLY ANNOYED.' THIS HAD HAPPENSB 
"^ BEFORE AND I COULDN'T- 1 JUST WOULDN'T 

MOID BUCK ANY LONBERJ Mr IRRITATION FOUND 

EXPRESSION J r 




ye WAS DETERMINED TO IEAVE IN A HURRY HND BO 
TO HIS FOLKS' PLACE; SO MUCH SO, THAT HE DIDN'l 
EVEN PURSUE THE COURSE OF THE CONVERSATION! 1 
WASN'T SO/NS TO SURRENDER HIM FOR THE ENTIRE 
WEEK END, SO J WENT ALONG; AND WHEN WE ARRIVED.. 



Dn 



I- I'M ALMOST ASHAMED 
TO SO IN: MY FOLKS AND 
FRIENDS LOOK SO HURT.' 
FOOD'S PROBABLY SPOILED 
TOO.' AFTER ALL THEIR 
PREPARATION.' 




THEY 0U6HT TO UNDER 
STAND, AND LEARN TO 
\ ACCEPT YOU FOR WHAT 
/YOU ARE NOW, NOT WHAT 
YOU WERE .'YOUR LIVES 
ARE MOVING IN TWO 
DIFFERENT 
DIRECTIONS.' 




Sn We MANY 
MONTHS THAT 
WENT BY, WE 

avoided rue 
delicate ground 

IN OUR RE- 
LATIONSHIP! 
AGAIN AND AGAIN 
IT THRCATENED 
TO ERUPT... BUT 
IT WAS SMOOTHED 
OVER UNTIL THE 
DRY I 
ARRRNBED 
HANK'S 6RHPUA- 
TION PARTY AT 
MY ROME! HE 
ARRIVED, 
APPEARED 
DISTRRUBHT, AND 
ASKED TO SPEAK 
WW ME IN 
THE OTHER: 
ROOM! 



SWEETHEARTS 



MY PARENTS ARE HERE, 
SHUNTED INTO A CORNER- 
AND NOT EVEN ONE OF 
MY FRIENDS 




I SUES5 I SAW THIS COMING FOR MONTHS-- 
EVER SINCE I REALIZED YOUR EFFORT TO 
FORGET VOU WERE ONE OF THESE PEOPLE 
YOU HATE.' POOR PEOPLE -WITH THE 
SAME FEELINGS AND EXPERIENCES 




' STOOD STOCK STILL, EVERY NERVE IN MY BEING 
TREMBLING! HE TURNED TO GO, STRODE THROUGH 
THE CROWDED ROOM, THE 6UESTS BOSSIPING,WMSPERING„ 




SWEETHEARTS 




bPCHK- 
TMflT THIS 

SHOULD 
HAPPEN AT 
THIS TIME! 
THIS WAS 

an award 

6IVEN TO 
THOSE 

MEN mo 

WORKED 
THEIR way 
UP FROM 

HUMBLE 

BEGINNINGS! 

AT THE 

BANQUET- 
FATHER WAS 

TOASTED 
AND 

HAILED 

WITH 

PRIDE! 



SWEETHEARTS 



'tpHE OLD SCENES 1 HDD STAMPED OUT OF MY MIND 

RETURNED AS FATHER SPOKE -WITH DLL THE bitter- 
sweetness, the toughing heartache of childhood 
memories. 1 




Vhe 

audience 
coaxed me 

TO STDND! 

BUT 1 COULD 

NOT FACE 

THE PRIDE 

IN MY 

FATHER'S 

EYES NOR ■ 

ACCEPT THE 

APPLAUSE 

AROUND ME! 

1 FLED 

FROM THE 

BANQUET 

HALL, 

TEARS 

STREAMING 

DOWN 
MY FACE.' 



RIEF PRODDED ME ON, BLOCK AFTER BLOCK, MILE 
AFTER RESTLESS MILE...UNTIL I DISCOVERED WHERE 
MY ANGUISHED MIND HAD GUIDED ME ! 1 WAS AT 
HANK'S HOUSE! THE FAMILIES WERE IN THE PROCESS 
OF MOVING/ I 





SWEETHEARTS 



JP weft 

^Mt HEHRT 

out with 

the child 

in my arms. 

AND THIN, 
I TURNED 
TO THE 
FAMILIES 
STANDING 
THERE, 
WATCHING 
THEIR BE- 
LONGINGS 
MOVED INTO 
THE TRUCKS! 
J BARED 
MY SOUL 
IN ALL 
ITS 
WRETCH- 
EDNESS.' 



I--I'VE BEEN A 5TUPIP, SELFISH PERSON 
A PERSON NOT WORTH* OF THE O00t> <? 
FORTUNE I'VE HAP.' I PON'T KNOW HOW V 
TO BEO YOUR FOROIVENESS...I ONLV KNOW 
I WANT YOU TO RETURN TO yOUR HOMES _ 
AND REMAIN HERE.' 






@h.,f 

ONLY I 
COULD HAVE 

TURNED 
BACK TIME- 
TWO YEARS 
OF TIME J 
HOW DIFFER- 
ENT MY LIFE 

WOULD 

HAVE BEEN 

AT THIS 

MOMENT.' 

BUT THESE 

WERE THE 

IDLE YEARN- 

INSS OF AN 

AGGRIEVED 

HEART 

AND COULD 

SERVE NO 

PURPOSE.' 

OR COULD IT? 

FOR JUST THEN... 

I j£ WENT TO HANK. DISCOVERING LIFE AGAIN, IN HIS ARMS! HE 

V^ KISSED THE TEARS FROM MY FACE, TEARS OFGLRDNESS, 

OF RELIEF THAT MY LIFE COULD BE PIECED T06ETHER AGAIN J 




SWEETHEARTS 




^LL, GOOD- 
LOOKING KEN 
MARSHAL AND 
I WERE IN 
LOVE AND 
PLANNED TO 
• BE MARRIED. 
WE'D SEEN 
ENGAGED FOR. 
SIX MONTHS - 
8LT WE STILL 
HAD TO WAIT 

FOR THAT 

TRIP TO THE 

ALTAR. 

AT TIMES, I 
WAS GNAWED 
6Y IMPATIENCE 
—AND ONE 
EVENING ... 



SWEETHEARTS 




I LOOKED UP, AND THIS QUrTE ATTRACTIVE STRANS' 
ER SMILED AT ME. I FOUND MYSELF RESPONDING... 




OVER A 
WINK AT A 
BAR, HE 
TOLD ME 
ABOUT 
HIMSELF, 
THAT HE 
WAS A 
SALESMAN 
...THEN 
FRIENDS 
OF HIS 
CAME 
IN._ 
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SA/ SECRET 

LIFE 
CONTINUED 

IN ITS 
VIVID CON- 
TRASTS OF 
LOVE FOR KEN, 

AND YET 
EXCITIN& 
DECEPTION 
WITH NICKY 

THEN i ONE 

EVENINS, 

FATE PLAYED 

A NEW 
ROLE. I HAD 
JUST DOLLED 
UP FOR A 
DATE WITH 
NICKY WHEN 
MY DOORBELL 
RANG, AND.. 




RS SOON AS KEN LEFT, NICKV PHONED TO MEET Him AT THE 
WWA*F. EAGERLY, I HURRIED THERE, NEEDING THE BALM Of 
NICKY'S PRESENCE... 
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LOVE STORY ALBUM 
AND^BElviYTbVE 




THE ambulance roared away from the Mar- 
tin Avenue Settlement House, its siren 
wailing in the warm summer night. Watching 
it from the window of her office. Mary won- 
dered how many times in the last three years 
she had seen an ambulance rushing away like 
that from one of the tenements in the district, 
and a scowl wrinkled her freckled face as she 
returned to her desk. . Poverty, hunger and 
dirt, dangerous streets for playgrounds, dilapi- 
dated buildings for homes, crime and sickness 
and death! And when would it end? When 
would decent people be given a decent chance 
to have decent lives? "Society injured that 
boy," she said hotly "If he'd had a- decent 
place to play that truck would never have 
hurt him You can't play stickball in the street ■ 
without—"" 

But Mi Edmonton had not come to her 
office to hear a talk on the obligations Society 
has to its children A short, plump man with 
a bald pate and sharp blue eyes, he thumped 
his fist on the desk "We were discussing you 
and my son. Miss Healy. and if you don't mind 
I'm in something of a hurry Come, I have 
made a good offer A new wing for this house 
plus a fine playground, and all I ask in return 
is that you refuse to marry Jerry And it isn't 
as though he'll marry you against my will 
Understand, you really have no choice." 

Life without Jerry? Just the thought filled 
her with pain. No more kisses under a starlit 
sky No more walks in the shadowed stillness 
of the park She sucked in hei breath, every 
inch of hei crying out vehemently against it 
And in that moment, hatred gripped her, a 
hatred so intense it was difficult to remain in 
her chair 'You — you should be ashamed of 
yourself." she said huskily "You ask me to 
give up everything I've ever wanted in ex- 
change for money you will never miss You 
aren't Jerry's father! He couldn't have such 
a father' Jerry is sweet and gent'e and kind, 
and you— you're a fiend " 

"I've been called worse" He chuckled and 
went over to the window and stared down into 
the street Already boys were playing another 
game of stickball, and he shook his head in 
wonder "They never learn, do they? Five min- 
utes ago one was almost killed, but thi'e they 
are—" 

"Where else can they play? Or has the great 
Mr. Edmonton decided it's a sin for them to 
play?" 

"They could play on the playground I would 
build." He smiled as her eyes wavered, gray 



eyes that were every bit as lovely as Jerry had 
said they were. Come, Miss Healy. There will 
be other men. A girl as lovely as you — " he 1 
fell back, gasping, as her slap caught him * 
squarely across the mouth. "How dare you! By s 
thunder ..." 

"Get out!" Her face pale with fury, she 
opened the door Later there would be tears 
and bitter loneliness, but she gave no thought 
to that now. "Get out, you hear?" 

"Then your answer is yes?" 

A sob tore from her, a sob he had heard 
before, the sob of a man trapped, a woman 
broken. Dumbfounded, he took a little step 
forward And now it was his turn to be unsure 
of himself. "You — you would actually give up 
Jerry for those children?" 

"They have a right to play, to live. Please, 
you have what you came for, haven't you? I 
won't see Jerry again That — that's a promise." 

"But why? Hang it, will you tell me why?" 

She dabbed al her eyes with her handker- 
chief "It's my job to help them, that's why 
But you wouldn't understand that. Mr. Edmon- 
ton And I'm not in the mood to explain. All 
right Jerry won't marry beneath him, but it 
will cost you. it will cost you a lot." 

She rushed to the desk to get the figures 
and plans Jerry himself had helped her draw 
up. but Mr Edmonton's chuckle halted her 
She whirled around "You — you — JERRY!" 

"Hello, darling." His face solemn, he came 
into the office and shot his father an angry 
glance "Now are you satisfied?" 

She threw herself into his arms. "Jerry, he 
won't accept me Jerry, we can't be married. 
Jerry . . ." 

Mr. Edmonton chuckled again. "Rubbish, my 
dear child. I'm a man who worked his way to 
the top and, if a working girl was good enough 
to be my wife, then a working girl is good 
enough for my son. But she had to be a sincere 
social-worker, a woman who would give up 
everything to help those in need of help— 
the way my wife did. So Jerry was good 
enough to wait in the hall and— drat it, I'm 
talking to you!" 

BUT Mary wasn't listening, nor was Jerry. 
In one another's arms, his lips pressed 
softly against hers, they were far, far away in 
a world all their own. "O, come with me and 
be my love," Jerry murmured. "Mary, we'll 
be happy and the kids will be happy and— 
oh, Mary, you're so beautiful!" 
THE END 



NEW SECRETARY WANTED 



££ A FINE stroke of business, my dear 
ilk Miss Moffet." Chuckling, old Mr. 
Lawson closed the door quietly behind him 
and came waddling across the large sunlit 
office. A short, rotund man with glittering 
black eyes and a black spade beard, he dropped 
his briefcase onto his secretary's desk and 
chuckled again. "It isn't every day that I can 
acquire the services of a crack loan investiga- 
tor like Eric Holden, eh? Well, pay me the 
ten cents you owe me, young lady. This should 
teach you never to wager with the president 
of a bank. You see, you didn't know the lad * 
nearly as well as I. Money! Sooner or later 
they all bow down to it." 

Edda's golden brown eyes widened above her 
pert freckled nose. "He accepted, Mr. Law- 
son ?" Astonishment quivered in her warm, 
melodious voice. "But he was so definite yes- 
terday afternoon. Why, yesterday afternoon 
he practically said he'd starve before he gave 
up his law practise to come back to work for 
you." 

"Ah, but in the night, Miss Moffet?" Mr. 
Lawson stroked his beard happily. "In the 
soft, starlit night something happened to make 
him change his mind, eh? Well, it's about time 
he came to his senses. Why, New York is full 
of young lawyers who can't make ends meet, 
and, now that he's to become engaged, I think 
he—" 

"Engaged?" 

Suddenly breathless and giddy, Edda stared 
at the old man. But nothing had been said in 
the soft shimmering night about becoming 
engaged. Actually, nothing much had been said 
about anything. She and Eric had just sat 
there on the pier, listening to the babbling of 
the East River and looking up at the fat stars 
twinkling like goldfish in the deep blue bowl 
of the sky. Silence i . . and the glory of his 
arms around her . . . and the sweet pressure 
of his lips upon hers . . . but engaged. She rose, 
a slender, bewildered figure. "Are — are you 
sure?" 

"I saw the ring myself," Mr. Lawson said 
crisply. "Well the girl, whoever she is, will 
have a husband who can give her comfort and 
security. I tell you— Miss Moffet!" 

But Edda didn't stop. Snatching up her 
handbag, she flashed across the room and ran 
with a pounding heart to the elevator. The 
operator blinked as he saw her expression: 
"Key, don't tell me Old Moneybags is going 
to foreclose on you. Miss Moffet." 

"He just, has. Tommy. Up, pleases. Up to the 
very top." 

"Shucks, Miss Moffet, you shouldn't let a , 
plovers' quarrel get you upset. You should be— 



philosophical. 

"Philosophical?" Edda charged forward as 
he opened the doors. "I'll teach him to tell 
others before he tells me, Tommy." 

But the moment she set foot into the sparse- 
ly furnished office at the end of the corridor 
all anger ebbed, A tremor ran through her as 
she looked across the desk into Eric's dark, 
gentle eyes. Last night . . . last night on the 
pier . . . she swallowed as a sudden hunger 
for his arms and kisses filled her. "Eric — Eric, 

"Mr. Lawson told you?" He rose, his face 
pale and uneasy. "I was afraid he would. Dar- 
ling, I meant to ask you first, but when he 
offered me an increase above his original 
figure, I — Edda, don't be angry. Now the 
waiting is over, now I can give you every- 
thing within reason that you want. That's the 
important thing. As for telling him first, well, 
he asked me why I had changed my mind, and 
it slipped out." 

"It doesn't matter." Again she was shaken 
by a desperate longing for him, but again she 
forced herself to stand still in her tracks. 
"When you left the bank, I admired you be- 
cause you had ambition, yes, and the courage 
to leave a secure job to open your own firm. 
Now — well, it doesn't matter." 

"I want you to have everything," he said in 
his soft, throbbing voice. He came around the 
desk and took her reverently into his arms. 
"Ever since childhood, I've wanted to give 
you everything. Is that such a sin, really?" 

"It is a sin to think of me as a woman who 
wants fine clothes and jewels at the cost of 
her husband's happiness. Yes, and it's wrong 
to deny me the chance to work with you, Eric. 
Darling, don't you see? It's our business I 
want, our home, the future we have created 
together." 

His eyes dilated. "You— you would marry 
me even though the business isn't doing well?" 

"Eric, you fool, don't you know that I've 
been waiting and praying for you to ask? Eric, 
I love you. I want you, not the things you 
could give me if you went back to work for 
the bank. Darling, don't you see . . .** 

HE did see. He saw a beautiful woman who 
had faith in him and love for him, and 
in that moment he saw he was richer than he 
had ever dreamed he'd be. "Darling," he whis- 
pered, "I'm asking you now. Darling, I—** 

"Yes, Eric. Oh, yes, Eric. Eric, we'll be so 
happy." Happiness misting her vision, rich 
color staining her cheeks, she stepped into bis 
arms at last; 

THE £NB 



SWEETHEARTS 




„ Jn occasional, window still winked 

briohtly as the charwomen did their. 

work.the clock upon the skyscraper 

i steeple tolled eleven as ann and 

\\ I LEPT THE QPF/ce... 

^ I HATE WORKING X I DON'T KNOW 
LATE LIKE THIS, CLAIRE. 1 IABOUT YOU-- BUT 
AMD ATA SECRETARY'S /I'M JUST BIDING 

-JOS! WHAT DOES i y W TIMElrVE GOT, 

' IDEAS... REAL IDEAS! 



ir'aer us? 



ft ill,* 
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^ShEBRIGHTLV- 

LIGHTED 

tNTERIOR OF 

THE BUS WAS A 

WARM HAVEN 

AND WE GIRLS 

Q.UICKL*/ 

SETTLED 

OURSELVES 

FOR THE LONG 

RIDE. THE BUS 

ROLLED ON 

FROM THE 

SILENT 

SKYSCRAPERS, 

THROUGH THE 

SLEEPING 

CITY AND 

FINALLY TO 

THE END OF 

THE LINE AT 

THE CITY'S 

OUTSKIRTS... 



F YOU'RE JOON'TBE NAWE, 
GOING TO ^^MOU&iU CAN 
BE MARRIED--) HAVE MV 
WHY DO YOU A^CAKE— AND 

HAVE ALL- 
THOSE DATE< 




SWEETHEARTS 



' IT'S SO BEAUTI 


-Y I'LL ■> 


FUL, OARLING- 


"1 ALWAYS 


BUT REALLY . 


,/ GIVE YOU 


YOU NEEDN'T 


/ LOVELY 


HAVE! YOU'VE 1 


. THINGS, 


GIVEN ME SO 


DARLING... 


MANY LOVELY j 


EVEIfcMORE 


m O^TSi ^ 


SO WHEN 




YOU ARE 




AAV WIFE.' 1 
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JUST FOR LAUGHSA OH.. 
EH ? I GUESS I'VE )R06ER! 
LOST MV SENSE 
OF HUMOR. 1 
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!INA AND FRANK.' HOW EASY IT HAP 
EENiHOW VERY EASY/ THEY LOVE& 
EACH OTHER SO, ANO THAT VERY LOVE 
HAP MADE IT EASIERTO MAKE THEM FEEL 
THE BITTERNESS OF BETRAYAL— BE- ' 
TRAYAL CAREFULLY CO NCOCTED I 

HELLO, FRANK! ? 
NINA'S DOWN- 
STAIRS IN THE 
EXPORT OFFICE-- 
PROBABLV 
MAKING ANOTHER 
DATE WITH TOM 
HARDING. 1 




SWEETHEARTS 



I LOVED NINA ONCE! BUT NOW AFTER 
ALL THE THINGS YOU'VE TOLD ME-" 
I--I JUST DON'T KNOW WHAT 
THINKi IT CAN'T GO ON LIKE 
IS-— IT JUST CAN' 




6-'J« 



ND THEN 

ONE DAY IT 

HAPPENED! 

I HEARD THE 

MUFFLED, 

ANGRY VOICES 

FROM THE 

F/LE ROOM 

AND KNEW 

NINA'S 
EVERY HOT- 
DENIAL ONLY 
STRENGTHENED 

FRANK'S 

SUSPICIONS! 

FINALLY 

NINA 

CAME OUT, 

AND- — 



THE DIRTY, ROTTEN LIES YOU'VE 
SPREAD.' YOU WERE JUST JEALOUS 
OF ME— OF ANYONE FINDING 
HAPPINESS! ALL RIGHT, NOW 
YOU'VE DONE ITj FRANK'S THROUGH! 



| BUT YOU'LL BE SORRY VOU 
?ID THIS,CLAIRE.'I'LL NEVER 

} YOU.'I'LL SEE THAT 

YOU SUFFER AS I HAVE ' 




'HAP DISMISSED NINA'S GRIM. 
"WORDS ,THEN, EVEN LAUGHED 
AT THEM! NOW, HOWEVER, AS I 
GLANCED OVER MY SHOULDER 
AGAIN, FEAR DREWTHE STRINGS 
OF MY HEART EVER TIGHTER 
TILL MY BREATH WAS A HARSH 
GASPING THING, DEMANDING 
A MOMENT'S RESPITE'. 




SWEETHEARTS 



. FRED 
HADN'T A 
KEY TO THB 

House , 

AMYMORE.I'D 

HAD ALL THE 

LOCKS CHANGED. 

BUT AS Z 

RAN STUMBLING 

THROUGH 

NIGHT,. 

RECALLED 

WHEN FRED 

RETURNED 

TO THE 

HOUSE 

AFTER HIS 

T/MEINTHE 

SERVICE .. 




I PRAYED YOU'D WAIT T NOTHING BUT 
FOR ME,CLAIRE.'sO--/THE HOUSE.' 
MY PRETTY FOSTER- "S I THOUGHT 
SISTER/THE GIRL MY ) MARRYING 
FOLKS ADOPTED... IS /HIM WOULD 
SOON TO BE MY WIFE.' < GIVE ME 
I DON'T HAVE ANYTHING WEALTH.' AM 
TO OFFER YOU. ..ONLY /I TO MARRY 
THIS HOUSE. ..AND r-^A PENNILESS 
MY LOVE, 



THE =fl 
,1 V 




WE'LL FIX UP THE 
PLACE JUST AS YOU 
WANT IT, DARLING 
AND THEN WE'LL 
HAVE A WEDDING. 



eWENT TO MY ROOM, BURNING 
WITH RESENTMENT. ALL MY 
LIFE I HAD CONTRIVED, 
CALCULATED. ..AMP THE FUTURE 
I HAD RECKONED ON COULD 
NOT NOW BE SO.' 

IWON'T LEAVE WITH NOTHING- 
AFTER ALL THIS TIME.' AFTER 
PASSING UP CHANCES WITH 
ROGER AND CHUCK! IF 
NOTHING ELSE — I'M 
GOING TO KEEP THIS 



THIS HOUSE IS WORTH SOMETHING. 
ANDI HAVE AS MUCH RIGHT TO 
ITASHE.'ILIVED IN IT...CARED 
FOR IT WHILE HE WAS IN THE 

SERVICE.'AND FAIRLY, IT 

SHOULD HAVE BEEN LEFT TO 

THE BOTH OF US.' 




LeFzi 



T HAD TAKEN A LITTLE 

WHILST! RECALLED, BECAUSE Z HAD 
TO WORK 'SLOWLY, TAKING CARE NOT 
TO ROUSE FRED'S SUSPICIONS. THAT 
PART HADN'T BEEN AT ALL HARD. 



YOU KNOW, FRED, \ANEW FURNACE 
I'VE BEEN THINKING tANDNEWROOF? 
WE OUGHT TO HAVE /I GUESS THEOLD 
A NEW FURNACE < PLACE COULD USE 
INSTALLED— AND ATHEM ALL RIGHT, 
A NEW SLATE ROOF.'^fc» CLAIRE' 




SWEETHEARTS 




SWEETHEARTS 




SORRY, MAC-V YOUR NERVES ARE 
YOU CAN -*- SWOT, MISS. GET 

GO ON YOUR J A GOOD NIGHT'S 
WAY NOW.' ^ REST. YOU HAVE 

NOTHING TO FEAR.' 




«s. 



mey iser 

*lf THERE... 

AND I 

SLUMPED 

TO THE 

STEPS. ..A 

WEAK, 

TREMBLING, 

SOBBING 

• SHELL OF 

A PERSON! 

THE FULL. 

REALIZATION 

OF MY 
EVIL STRUCK 
HOME.' THIS 

WAS MY 
NIGHT OF 
RETRIBUTION! 



NOTHING TO FEAR...SOS..-1'LL BE 
AFRAIO EVERY MOMENT... NIGHT 
AND DAY/I'LL HAVE TO LIVE WITH 
THE THOUGHT OF DESTROYING 
LIVES1 CRUSHING LOVE.' THE 
MEMORY OF MY EVIL. WILL. 
HOVER OVER ME AS LONG 




SWEETHEARTS 




IAS ON THE TRAIN HEADED FOR 
THE EAST COAST... I WAS TO 
MEET JULIUS, MY FIANCE ..'.HE 
WAS GOING TO BE MUSTERED 
OUT OF THE SERVICE THE FOLLOW- 
ING PAY. EVERYTHING WAS GOING 
SMOOTHLY, I COULD HARDLY WAIT TO 
SEE JULIUS AGAIN.. .BUT A VERY 
STRANGE THING HAPPENED TO MB IN 
A SRIEF ENCOUNTER ON THE TRAIN 
■ WHEN I MET THE HANOSOMB 
8LONt>£ STSAUSER WITH THE 
BLACK PATCH OVER HIS EYE 1 




I KNOW WE'VE ONLY SEEN ON THIS TRAIN FOR A 
Lirn-E OVER A DAY, SYLVIA. ..AND I FIND MY- 
SELF FALUNS FOR YOU HEAD OVER HEELS... 
PLEASE. ..aEASE. POUT 
THINK ME TOO BOLD. ..I 
JUST CANT RESIST YOU 




'IKE PUTTY IN HIS ARMS I SEEMED TO MELT INTO WHAT- 
EVER WHIM THIS MYSTERIOUS STRANGER HAD IN MIND- 
WAS IT LOVE .. .TORRID AND SUDDEN "... NO, IT COULDN'T 
Be. ..I WAS NOT THAT TYPE OF GIRL. ..THEN, WHAT WAS 
WHY WAS I KISSING 
THIS LOVE PIRATE... 
THIS UTTER _ 
STRANGER ? 




SWEETHEARTS 



...AS. THE GREAT TRAIN ROARED EASTWARD, I FELT A SORT OF HYP- 
NOTIC SPELL BEING CAST OVER ME BY THE ONE PENETRATING EYE OF 
THIS ROMANTIC AND CAPTIVATING DON JUAN ...MY SENSES "TOLD MET 
WAS POMS WRONG BUT MY HEART WAS A HELPLESS TARGET. 1 . ., 




Readers Digest "11 
PIMPLES 



Reports Good News 
for all sufferers from 



ACNE, TEEN-AGE PIMPLE5, 
SURFACE SKIN BLEMISHES 
and IRRITATIONS! 



uum DOttBU- ACTION ,«S»r that 

CONCEALS tf MEDICATES 

Actual clinical tests conducted by leading doctors have proven that an amazing, 

i new-type medication helps clear up acne blemishes while it covers and hides embar- 

i raising pimples! In the many cases tested by the doctors, there were a mi 

, "lure of men, women and children. White and Negro. Some with recent pimpli 

k eruptions and others with acne troubles of many years. The results were: 

SATISFACTORY 

IN CLINICAL T ESTS 

•45% were COMPLETELY CIEAREDI 
38% were DECIDEDLY IMPROVED! 
17% were IMPROVED! 



jjQW Same Type Medication Usi 
— in Clinical Tests Reported In 
's Digest is Available To You 





DON'T LET UGLY BLACKHEADS 


sua, quick Kisvns-wom uxt MA&a 


BLEMISH YOUR PERSONALITY 


wonderful flcin beouty thoi would norm 


If you wont h.lp in s.Tlm, rid of (hoi* ugly Blotk- 


oily be theirs— thanki To Scope Scop* 


hndt. you ntltf SCOPE'S Amorin B DOUBLE ACTION 


Medicoled Skin Formglo » mode in 












externally cauied blem.ihei while The 








o day may help you Toward ihe com- 


ditMi. in.tonily and compl.rtly inn up oil thin 


plexion Thai s lovobte to kin and. Touch 1 



MN-A6WS and BROWN-UPS RtCAIN NEW P0PU.AR/J7 



leading 
SKIN 
SPECIALISTS 

RECOMMEND THIS 
DOUBLE TREATMENT 



People ol oil oge» hoire diKOyored a ni 

bun hoping to improve your <omple.i 
■> intreoi. your popularity wifli the opp 



o climb 



r.h doy ton yield more o.rotityino. 
yow ever dreamed poifiblef 

mots pimples on uem. AvtRACt t dark complexions! 

To help people < 



, couud blemiibei-Stop. PAedi »■>•• e< double you. money back I hop* Medi- 

nytkwm p»«fib* f» way. to help »»l»l tB ,.a SU> Formeta. .tome ir. .peciel >on... No «>-d Sl.o Formula I. GREASEIFSS, FAST-DK-IMG 

■tin eruption., f-.t-d.un (ft. urn end (bor man., ha-monyolh., ueolment. or old.lo.hion.d o-d SIAINlBi! Wake-up B» ca.il, be opplied 

tfco aoro. ol doo 9 ir.o dirt. le o nd fntilb i . ** prepo.olio*. ban di.oppcinr.d rou-h.r. k a e*-e> X. 

--*• •»—*•*• ** StfRf, QU/Crf MSUITS - WORK Iflff JHAGlCf 



Th* clinkalt,-(He..« inoftjtntl in *• uJaatnl 

,jr,..a....,..i.^s„p.p..d.o,i-..b«. SATISFACTION •OARANTEEDOII b-v 
■"•TEE^T SSJ BOMIE TOM AIOHIT BACK! 



MOW I 



SKIN DOCTORS STATE THAT 
TO NEGLECT YOUR- SKIN MAY 
MOIONO YOUR COMPLEXION 



,,„ | SCOPE PKOOLICIS C 

,d you a>uaf. iCpuhimm i ss^SsjsrtTd^i? V>MSkX! 




SCOPE PRODUCTS CO., Dept.C^ i Orchard St^ New York % MY. L-^aw-'c 



I 
I 




T^T) 




*f '"*■*' V A. 




fbpu&nftUced 



meet 



ACTUAL SAMPLES Mak * •*•" mv% mon#v ' No,h - 

J ing else like them anywborw- 
feur group* of outstanding 
Special Value Namt-lmprinfd 
Personal Chrittmas Card* . . . 
distinctive styling, lew price* 
... for every puree and la ste... 
Traditional, Reliaious, Cvle, 
. Format, Currier and Ives , . . ex- 
clusive designs, luxury paper*. 
Including rich, deep-toned 
Suede* and genuine 'Parch- 
ment Card*. Tn«y se/f on ii'ghtt 
WE DELIVER DIRECT TO YOUR 
CUSTOMERS AND WE PAY . 
POSTAOE. Coupon bring* < 
you Actual Sample* FREE. 



-Why Just Wl 
for the Things You Want? 

MAKE EXTRA MONEY 

lf*Easy~Fast-and FUNJoo! 



Use Your Spare Time Pleasantly To Make $50.00, $100.00 
or More Showing These Exclusive Big-Value 

Wallace Brown Christmas Cards 

Why not do os thousands of other folks do? No need to wish for extra cash 
to buy the things you want. You can make money so easily just by showing 
the famous balanced assortments of beautiful Wallace Brown Christ- 
mas Cards to your friends, neighbors, relatives, co-workers, fellow 
church and club members. They'll love this convenient way to order 
Christmas cards at home and they'll be delighted with the beauty, 
value and variety offered them. Among this big nationally famous 
line of over 50 money-makers are the two shown hd|e . . . the sen- 
sational, big-value 21 card "Feature" Christmas Assortment and 
the gay and clever Merry Christmas Comics Assortment. They sell 
for only $1-00 each and you make up to 50c profit on each box! 

Big line of Over 50 Thrilling Money -Makers! 

You need no experience . . . and you hove so much to offer to bring you extro 
cash. There are exciting Christmas Assortments like the luxurious Golden 
Parchment, the delightful Christmas Velvet, exquisite Scripture -Text Re- 
ligious Assortment, beloved Currier and Ives scenes . . . Gift Wrappings 
and Ribbons too! In addition, a complete line of exquisite Everyday 
cards for Birthdays, Get Well and other occasions. Also Children's 
Books, Imported Napkins and many novelty Gift items! They all spell 
Extra Money for you! 

SEND NO MONEY to Get Actual Samples 

See for yourself how much money you'll make. Mat! Coupon TODAY for 
"Feature" 21 card Christmas Assortment on approval and FREE samples 
of low priced name-imprinted Personal Christmas Cards. We'll also 
include FREE, our beautiful, big, full color catalog of the entire 
Wallace Brown line to start you making extra money immediately. 
—Raise money/ Fill your treasury with 
cash by taking orders for Wallace Brown Cards and Gift Items, 
from members and friends. Check coupon for details of fund- 
raising plan and actual sample assortment on approval. 




Paste this coupon on a postcard or mall In 
envelope for actual samples. SEND HO W ONKY 

WALLACE SHOWN, INC., Dept. S-133 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 

Please ruth "feature" 21 -Card Christmas Assortment on approval. 
Free SompEes of Special Voloe "Pe.ionolt" and fREf full color 
illustrated Catalog of entire Wallace Siown trig-profit line. 



( } ChecV tiere for Organin 




Come on, Buddy, Quit being A BAG-of BONES Weakling like I was^ 

W l[iffiWiigMii'(»llM<?Ti WMMWtfu 
1 1 gained 25 Terrific LBS. of HANDSOME 
F POWER-PACKED MUSCLES all over! 
I improved my HE-MAN LOOKS 1000% 
I won NEW STRENGTH SSSaESflfaSSSisi 

Ikw T wnn WFW PAPIIIARITY won new friends, boys & girls 

I WUII WEYf rUrULMIllll NEW CHANCES for BUSINESS SUCCESS 3 




is BOOK will also show You HOW YOU 
IAN WIN $100.00 and a BIG 15" tal 
S1LVEH TROPHY {Your Name On It) 



Mail Coupon in Time for FREE offer and PRIZES! . 



S AV£S_you_ YEARS Ji^JfOUARS!!!} 






HELLO, 60S- HAVE You FOUND 

hatUNDERSEAS treasure? 1 



IV/PN' 



BOYSjGIRLS! 

LADIES! 

MEN! 



CMSMWKMIUMS! 




A White CLOVERINE Brand SALVE to 
35c a box (with pi dure). I will remit amount asked 
30 days, select a Premium or keep Cash Commis- 
explained under Premium wanted in catalog sent 
der, postage poid io star). 



OUR 59"YEAR -WE ARE REL I ABLE! M A I L S 























IONE NO.__STA 














KSSi 


* 


_Pasie c 


vpono 


n postal 


ard Of mail in en 


velope today 



